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Dana turned back, swam some twenty feet, then momen-
tarily flung herself out of the water up to her waist, folded
her arms behind her head, shouted : " Good-bye, women ! "
and went to the bottom like a stone.

Some fifteen minutes later Dunia, white-faced, dressed in
only her underskirt, ran into the Melekhovs' hut.

" Daria's drowned, mamma ! " she could hardly pant the
words out.

Not till the following day did they recover Daria's body
with fishing tackle. At dawn the oldest and most experienced
fisherman in Tatarsk, Arkhip Peskovatkov, set the six ends
of his tackle across the current below the spot where Daria
had sunk, and later he went with Pantaleimon to check the
lines. A crowd of children and women gathered on the bank,
Dunia among them. When, hitching up the fourth line with
his oar handle, Arkhip had gone some sixty feet from the
bank, Dunia distinctly heard him say in an undertone:
" This seems like it."
He began to draw in the tackle more carefully, pulling
with obvious effort on the line, which ran plumb into the
depths.   Then over by the right bank there was a glimmer
of white, both the old men bent over the water, the boat
scooped up water with its gunwales, and the muffled thump
of a body hauled into the boat reached the ears of the silent
crowd.   A sudden shiver ran through them all.   One of the
women broke into a quiet sobbing.    Christonia, who was
standing a little way off, roughly shouted at the children:
" Now, clear out of here ! "   Through her tears Dunia saw
Arkhip, standing at the stern, expertly and silently row with
one oar to the bank.   The boat touched ground, crushing
through the fine chalky shingle with a jarring scrunch.
Daria was lying with her legs tucked up lifelessly, her cheek
against the wet bottom. Her white body was just beginning
to turn blue, and deep holes, the marks of the hooks, were
dearly visible in the flesh.   On her lank, swarthy calf, just
below the knee, by the linen garter which evidently she had
forgotten to remove before bathing, a fresh scratch was
showing rosy and bleeding a little. The point of a hook had